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PWARDS of twenty years are fled and waſted 
Since in this ſpot your favour firſt I taſted. «4 
Urg'd by your ſmiles thro? various realms to roam 
The muſe now brings her motley cargo home; : | 
For Fragal Nature, with an equal hand, 
Beſtows peculiar gifts to every land. 
To France ſhe gave her rapid repartee, 
Bows, and bon mots, fibs — flattery, 
Shrugs, grins, grimace, and ſportive, gaiety: 
Arm' d with the whole artillery of love, 
Latium's ſoft ſons poſſeſs the powers to move: 
Humour, the foremoſt of the feſtive crew, 1. 
Source of the comic ſcene, ſhe gave to you; 
Humour, with arched brow, and leering eye; 
Shrewd, ſolemn ſneering, ſubtle, flow and fly ; 
Serious herſelf, yet laughing (till provoking, 
By teaſing, tickling, jeering, gibing, joking : | 
Impartial gift, that owns nor rank nor birth! R 
*Tis theirs who rule the realm, or till the earth; 
Theirs who in ſenates wage the wordy war, 
d theirs whoſe humble lot conducts the car: 
ght deriv'd from her adorns my ſtrain, 
u gave, at leaſt diſcover'd firſt, the vain. | 
Should 
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Should wide experience, or maturing age, 
Have brought or mirth or moral to the . 
To you, the patrons of the wilder ſong, 
The chaſter notes in juſtice muſt belong: 
But ſhould infirmities with time conſpire, 
My force to weaken or abate my fire, 

Leſs entertainment may ariſe to you, 

But to myſelf leſs danger will enſue. 


If age contracts my muſcles, ſhrills my tone | 


No man will claim thoſe foibles as his on; 
Nor, if I halt or hobble thro? the ſcene, 
Malice point out what citizen I mean: 

No foe I fear more than a legal fury, 


* Unleſs I gain this circle for my jury. 
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THE 


A Chamber. 
Enter Lady Oldham and Sir Fohn Oldham 
Lady Oldham. 


OT a ſyllable more will I hear 
Sir Fohn. Nay, but, my dear: — 
L. Old. 1 am amazed, Sir John, at your meanneſs ! 
or that you could ſubmit to give his paltry propoſals fo 
much as a reading 

Sir John. Nay, my dear, what would you have had 
me done ? 

L. Old. Done? returned them with the contempt 
they deſerved. But, come, unfold ! I am calm: Re- 
veal the project your precious head has produced.. 

Sir Jobn. Nay, my dear, as to that, my head pro- 
duced 

L. Old. Nay, I don't wonder that ſhame has tied 
up your tongue ! But, come; I will ſpare the confuſi- 
on, and tell you what you would ſay. Here, Lady 
Oldham, Sir Mathew Mite has juſt ſent me a letter, 
modeſtly deſiring that, in return for the ruin he has 
brought on me and my houſe, I would be ſo kind as 
to beſtow upon him my darling daughter, the hopes of 

A 5 my 


10 THE NABOB. 


my—And is it poſſible you can be mean enough to 
think of ſuch an alliance ? Will you, Sir John, oblige 
me with an anſwer to a few ſhort queſtions ? 
Sir Fobn. Without doubt. 


L. Old. I _—_— conſider yourſelf as ſprung 
antient as any in the county 


Sir Jobn. That I fancy will not be denied. 

L. Old. Nor was it I fancy, diſhonoured by an alli- 
ance with mine ? 

Sir John. My Lady, —_—_ 

L. Old. You ſucceeded, fir, to a patrimony, which 
though the liberal and hoſpitable ſpirit of your prede- 
ceſſors would not ſuffer ro rr yet their prodence 
took care ſhould never be diminiſhed ? 

Sir Jabn. True. 

L. Old. From the public and private virtues of your 
anceſtors, the inhabitants of the neighbouring borough 
thought their beſt and deareſt i in no hands ſo ſe- 
cure as in theirs ? 

Sir Fohn. Right. 

L. Old. Nor ill laely were they ſo tainted 
ſaſtmon of the times, as to adopt the egregious 2 
ty, That to be faithfully ſerved and protected above, 
— neceſſary to be largely bribed and corrupted be · 

o 
Sir Jobn. Why, I can't ſay, except now and then 
a bit of venifion, or an annual dinner, they have ever 
me to any grea 
3 Qu. Indulge me yet a moment, Sir John ! in 
this bappy ſituation, did the laſt year chearfully cloſe ; 
our condition though not __ affluent, and you 
in the eſhon of your family honours. 
27 the Mn poſe per 2 of that. 

5 Oi 14 Now look at the FS ſhocking reverſe ? 

Sir Taba. There is but too much reaſon in what your 
ladyſhip ſays. 

L. d. And conſider at che ſame time to whom 


you are obliged. a Tels, 
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Sir John. Why, what could we do ? your ladyſhip 
knows there was nobody more againſt my giving up 
tharr yourſelf. 

L. Old. Let me proceed. At this criſis, preceded 
by all the pomp of Aſia, Sir Matthew Mite, from the 
Indies, came thundering amongſt us ; and profuſely 
ſcattering the ſpoils of ruined provinces, corrupted the 
virtue and alienated the affection of all the old friends 
to the family. 

Sir John. That is nothing but truth. 

L. Old. Compelled by the ſame means to defend thoſe 
that were employed in attacking your intereſt, you have 
been obliged' deeply to encumber your fortune; his ſu- 
perior addreſs has procured a return; and 
your petition will compleat the. ruin his oppoſition 

an 


gan. 

Sir Fohn. Let us hope all for the beſt: - 

L. Old. And who can tell, but you may be ſoon 
forced to part with your patrimony, to the very inſolent 
worthleſs individual, who has been the author of your 


? 
PETS 


Id. Is it poſſible, not to mention the meanneſs, 
that you can be weak enough to expect any real ſervice 
from that infamous. quarter ? 

Sir Fohn..Who can tell, my love, but a conſciouſ- 
neſs of the miſchief he has done us, may have rouſed 
fome feelings that— 

L. Old. His feelings! will he liſten to a private 
complaint, who has been deaf to the cries of a people ? 
or drop a tear for particular diſtreſs, who owes his riſe 
to the ruin of thouſands ? | 

Sir Fohn. Well, Lady Oldham, I find all that I ſay 
bgnifies nothing.— But here comes brother Thomas; 

. | rwo 


12 THE NABOB. 


two heads are better than one ; let us take his opinion, 
my love. 

L. Oll. What need of any opinion? the caſe is too 
clear; nor indeed, if there had been a neceſſity for 
conſulting another, ſhould I have thought your brother 
the propereit man to adviſe with on the occaſion. 
Sir Fohn. And why not ? there is not a merchant 
whoſe judgment would be ſooner taken. 

L. Old. Perhaps not on the value of merchandize, or 
the goodneſs of abill of Exchange: But there is a ni- 
cety, a delicacy, andelevation of ſentiment, in this caſe, 
which people who ,bave narrowed their notions with 
commerce, and conſidered during the courſe of their 
lives their intereſt alone, will ſcarce comprehend. 


Enter Mr. Thomas Oldham 


— So, ſiſter! what! upon your old topic, 1 
d ? | 

ZE. Old Sir. * | 

Thomas. Some pretty compariſons, I ſuppoſe not 
much to the honour of trade. 

L. Old. Nay, brother, you know I have always al- 
lowed merchants to be auſeful body of men; and con- 
fidered commerce, in this country, as a pretty reſource 
enough for the ycunger ſhoots of a family. 

Thomas. Exceedingly condeſcending, indeed! And 
yet, fiſter, I could produce ſome inſtances where the 
younger ſhoots have flouriſhed and throve, when the 
reverend trunk has decayed. 

L. Old. Perhaps, brother Thomas 

Thomas. Nay, nay, don't let us revive our antient 
diſputes !—You ſeem warm; no miſunderſtanding, I 
hope ? 

Sir Jobn No, no; none in the leaſt : You know, 
my lady's temper's apt to be lively now and then. 

Thomas. Nay, fiſter—But, come! what has occaſi- 
oned this mighty debate ? 

Sir Fohn. You know, brother, how affairs ſtand be- 
tween Sir Mathew and us. 


Thomas. 
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Tbomar. Well ? 
Sir John. He has ſent us here a kind of a compro- 
miſe ; I don't know well what to call it; a ſort of a 


3 That in your hand? 

Sir John. Ves; and I can't prevail on my lady to 
give it a reading. 

Thomas. And why not ? 

L. Old. To what end? | 

T homas. A. very natural one ; in order to know the 
contents. 

L. Old. Of what importance can they be to us? 

Thomas. That the letter will tell you. But ſurely, 
Lady Oldham, you are rather too nice. Give it me 

Sir Fohn. Is it your ladyſhip's pleaſure? 

Thomas. P\ha! here's a rout, indeed !—One would 
be apt to think that the packet was peſtilential, and 
came from the Archipelago inſtead of the Indies. Now 
let us ſee what this formidable memorial contains ! 
[opens the leiter. To Sir John Oldham. Sir Mat- 
« thew Mite having lately ſeen, at lady Levant's rout, 
t the eldeſt Miſs Oldham, and being ſtruck with her 
« perſonal charms, propoſes to her father the following 
« treaty.” 

Z. Ole. A very monarchical addreſs ! 

T homas. ** Imprimis ; Upon a matrimonial union 
te between the young lady and him, all hoſtilities and 
4 contention ſhall ceaſe, and Sir John be ſuffered to 
„take his ſeat in ſecurity.” 

L Old. That he will do, without an obligation to 
him. 

Thomas. Are you, ſiſter, certain of that? 

L. Old. You don't harbour the leaſt doubt of our 
merits ? 

T homas. But do they always prevail? 

L. Old. There is now, brother 'Thomas, no danger 
to dread ; the reſtraint the popular parts of govern-. 
ment has in this inſtance laid on itſelf, at the fame 
time that it does honour to them, diſtributes equal juſ- 


tice to all, 
| H 4 | Thomas 
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Thomas. And are you aware what the expence will 
be to obtain. it But, pray, let me. proceed !—** Se- 
condly, as Sir Matthew 1 a large territo- 
&« rial acquiſition in England, and Sir John Oldham's 
&« finances are a little out of repair, Sir Matthew Mite 
* will make up the money already advanced in another 
„% name, by way of future mortgage upon his eſtate, 
for the entire purchaſe, five lacks of roupees. 

Z. Old. Now, Sir John! was I right in my gueſs ? 

Sir Jobn. Your ladyſhip is never. out.— But, bro- 
ther mas, theſe ſame lacks——to what may they 
2mount * 

Thomas. Sixty thouſand, at leaſt. 

Sir * No inconſiderable offer, my lady. 

Z. QA. C ible! But pray, fir, proceed. 

Thamar. Or if it ſhould be more agreeable to the 
parties, Sir Matthew will ſettle upon Sir John and 
his Lady, for their joint lives, a jagghire. 
Thomas. The term is Indian, and means an annual 

ZL What ſtrange jargon he deals in! 

Thomas. His ſtile is a little Oriental, I muſt own; 
but moſt exceedingly clear. 

L. Old. Yes, to Coflim Ali-Khan, or Meer [affeir, 
1 you are near the concluſion. 

homas. But two articles more. [reads] And 


that the principals may have no cares for the youn- 


« ger parts of their family, Sir Matthew will,, at his 


* ow expence, tranſport the two young ladies, Miſs. 
„ Oldham's two ſiſters, to Madraſs or Calcutta, and 


there re them ſuitable huſbands.” 

Z. Old. Madrafs, or Calcutta! 

T homas.. Your patience, dear ſiſter “ And as 
« for the three boys, they ſhall be either made ſuper- 
« cargoes, fhiips” huſbands, or go out cadets and wri- 
ters in the Company's ſervice ?? ' 

TL. Old. Why, he treats my children like a parcel 
of convicts: Is this their method of ſupplying their ſer- 
tements? | 

- Thomas 
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Thomas. This, with now and then a little kidnap- 
ping, dear ſiſter— Well, madam, you have now the 
means of getting rid of all your offspring at once: Did 
not I tell you the paper was worth your peruſal? You 
— reply to his with; you can have no doubts, I fup- 

e. 
ge lad. Not the leaſt, as I will ſhew you. F Tears 
the letter.) And, if Sir John has the leaſt ſpirit or 
pride, he will treat the inſolent principal as I do his 


| propoſals. 


Thomas. Bat that method, as things ſtand, not 
be altogether ſo ſafe. I am ſorry you were ſo haſty in- 
deſtroying the letter: If I remember rightly, there is. 
mention made of advancing money in another man's 
name. | 

L. Old. We have been compelled to borrow, I on; 
but I had no conception that he was the lender. 

Thomas. That's done by a common contrirance 
not a country lawyer but knows the doctrine of trans- 
fer. How much was the ſum? | | 

Sir John. Ten thouſand pounds. 

Thomas. And what, Sir John, were the terms? 

Sir John. As I could give no real fecuriry, my 
eſtate being ſettled till my ſon John comes of age, I 
found myſelf obliged to comply with all that was aſked. 

Themas. A judgment, no doubt. | 

2 Jabn. They divided the ſum, and I gave chem a 
couple. | | 
but perſonal ; fo they are Bog hg power. 

| - Jobn Too true, hay tg "we i 
hemas. And you may be ſent to and | 
family turned unit a ſtreets, . 

L. Old. How?! Heaven forbi4 * 

T homas. Not the leaft doubt can be made. This is 
an artful project: No wonder that fo much contrivance 
and cunning has been an over-match for à plain Eng- 
liſh gentleman, or an innocent Indian. And what is 
now to be done? Does 
this letter? 


your daughter Sophy know of 
Z. Old. 
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L. Old. Sir John? 

Sir John. It reached my hands not ten minutes 

0. 
ba Thomas. I had ſome reaſon to think, that, had you 
complied, you would not have found her very eager to 
ſecond your wiſhes. 

L. Old. I don't know that, brother: Young girls 
are eaſily caught with titles and ſplendor ; magnificence 
has a kind of magick for them. 

Thomas. I have a better opinion of Sophy. You 
know, Lady Oldham, I have often hinted, that my 
boy was fond of his couſin; and poſſibly my niece not 
totally averſe ti his wiſh; but you have always ſtopp d 
me ſhort, under a notion that the children were too 
nearly allied. 

L. Old. Why, brother, don't you thin 

Thomas. But that, ſiſter, was not the right reaſon; 
you could have eafily digeſted the couſins, but the 
compting-houſe ſtack in his way: Your favourite maxim 
has been, that citizens are a diſtin& race, a fort of 
creatures that ſhould mix with each other. 

wg? Old. Bleſs me, brother, you can't conceive — 
that 

Tbomat. Nay, no apology, good Lady Oldham? Ty 
perhaps you have a higher alliance in view ; and let us 77 
now conſider what is to be done. You are totally | 
averſe to this treaty? 

L. Old. Can that be a queſtion? "_0 

Thomas. Some little management is neceſſary, as to 
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the mode of rejection: As matters now ſtand, it would * 
not be prudent to exaſperate Sir Matthew. hi 
L. Old. Let Sir John diſcharge the debt due to ſhe 

him at once. a 
T homas. But where ſhall we get materials? | | 
L. Old. Can that be a difficult taſk ? "i 

| Thomas. Excecdingly fo, as I end; But few 

can be found to advance fo large a ſum on ſuch lender 1 
ſecurity; nor is it to be expected, indeed, unleſs from flu 


à friend to relieve, or a foe to ruin, 
| LO. | 
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Z. Old. Is it poſſible Sir Matthew can have ated 


| from ſo infernal a motive, to have advanced the money 


with a view of diſtreſſing us deeper? 

Thomas. Sir Matthew is a profound politician, and 
will not ſtick at trifles to carry his point. 

L. Old. With the wealth of the Eaſt, we have too 
imported the worſt of its vices. What a horrid crew! 

Thomas. Hold, ſiſter! don't gratify your reſentment 
at the expence of your juſtice; a general concluſion 
from a ſingle inſtance is but indifferent logick. 

L. Old. Why, is not this Sir Matthew— 

Thomas. Perhaps as bad a ſubje& as your paſſion can 


| paint him ; But there are men from the Indies, and 


many too, with whom I have the honour to live, who 
diſpenſe nobly and with hoſpitality here, what 
have acquired with honour and credit elſewhere; 
at the ſame time they have increaſed the dominions and 
wealth, have added virtues too to their country. 
L. Old. Perhaps ſo: But what is to be done? Sup- 
poſe I was to wait on Sir Matthew myſelf? - 
Thomas. If your ladyſhip is ſecure of commanding 
your temper. 
Sir John. Mercy on us, brother Thomas, there's 
no ſuch thing as truſting to that! 
. L. Old. You are always very obliging, Sir John! 
if the embaſſy was to be executed by you 
T homas. Come, come, to end the diſpute, I will 
undertake the commiſſion myſelf. 
Z. Old. You will take care, brother, to make n 
conceſſions that will derogate from | 
_ Thomas. Your dignity, in my hands, will have no- 
thing to fear. But ſhould not I ſee my niece firſt? 
ſhe ought to be conſulted, I think. 
Sir Jobn. By all means, 
Thomas. For if ſhe approves of the knight, I don't 
ſee any thing in the alliance ſo much to be dreaded. 
L. Old. I will ſend Sophy to her uncle directly; but 
I deſire the girl may be left to herſelf; no undue in- 
fluence ! [ Exit. 
Thomas. The caution was needleſs. | | 
Sir 7 on. 
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Sir John. Why, really, now, brother, but that my 
lady's too warm, I don't ſee any thing fo very unrea- 
ſonable in this ſame paper here that lies ſcattered about. 
But, I forget, did he mention any thing of any for- 
tune he was to have with the girl ? 


generous in | 
homas. Will you ſtay and repreſent the caſe to 
Sophy yourſelf ? 

Sir Jabn. She is here 


Enter Sophy. 


> rt you, my : 
T homas.. Come hither, Sophy, my love! don't be 

alarmed. I ſuppoſe my lady has opened to you, that 

Sir Matthew has fent a ftrange kind of a romantic 
Sophy. But ſhe did not ſeem, fir, to ſuppoſe thar it 

deſerved much attention. 

Thomas. As matters now ſtand, perhaps more than 


Sophy. Sir ! 


homas. No prepoſſeſſion? no prior object that has. 


attracted your notice? 


Sophy. 1 fir behaviour has not occaſioned 
this Dd — 


Thomas. Oh, no, my dear; it naturally took its 


riſe from the ſubject. Has your couſin. lately nn 
a 3.2 


nee 


r 


| 
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Sophby. Sir! 
- Tom Oldham, my fon? 
$6 


We Bad fe, every day. 

9 7799 328 
improper attachment had drawn him city 
often of late. 

Sophy. Improper ! I dare ſay, fir, you will have 
0 
* I hope not: And yet I have had my ſuf- 
picions, I own; but not unlikely you can remove 
*em: rater. 


— Similarie 

of ſentiments, nearneſs of blood, 
and the ſame wore — perhaps may have induced 
him to 3 


y, don't be 
think his ing 
3 


Sophy. You are merry, fir. 

And who knows but you might re- 
communication with a fimilar tors? U You bluſh, = 

Sophy. You are really ed to be ſo 8 particu- 
lar, that I ſcarce know anfwer to make 

T homas. Come, my good niece, I will perplex you 
no longer: My ſon has concealed nothing 5G 
and did the completion of your wiſhes d 
approbation alone, 1 have but + but Te to far 
But my lady y's notions are ſo very u know, 
and all her principles ſo n and pn” 

Sophy. The merits of my couſin, which ſhe herſelf 
is not ſlow to and time, might, I ſhould 
hope, ſoften my mother. 

Thomas. then, dear niece, leave it to 
time, in moſt caſes the ableſt ian. But let your 
partiality for Tom be a ſecret!—I muſt now endeavour 
to learn when I can obtain an audience from Sir Mat- 


thew. Sophy. 
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Sophy. An audience from him? 

Ves, child; theſe new gentlemen, who 
from the caprice of Fortune, and a ſtrange chain of 
events, have acquired immoderate wealth, and roſe to 
uncontrouled power abroad, find it difficult to deſcend 
from their dignity, and admit of any equal at home.. 
Adieu, my dear niece! Bat keep up your ſpirits !. I 
think I foreſee an event that will produce ſome change 
in our favour. [Exeunt 


Sir Matthew Mite's Hall. 


Janus and Conſerve diſcovered. 


Conſ. I own the place of a porter, if one can bear 
the confinement And then, Sir Matthew has the 
character of—[ low 2 4 Uſe no ceremony, Mr. Ja- 
nus; mind your door, I beſeech 
Sn. th 
—2 ay tap 9 a trad : I make thoſe 
ſtay till they collect in a body, and ſo let in eight or 
ten at a time; it ſaves trouble. 

Conſ. And how do brook it? 


Janus. Oh, w y well, here with us. In 
my laſt place, indeed, I t myſelf bound to be 
civil; for as all the poor devils could get was good 


2 it would have been hard to have been ſparing of 
m. | 
Conf. Very conſiderate! 
Janus. But here we are rich; and as the fellows 
don't wait for their money, it is but fair they ſhould 
wait for admittance. | 


Conſ. Or they would be apt to forget their condition. 


anus, True. ; 

Conf. Ven the whole, then, you do not regret 
leaving my lord ? 

Fanus. No; Lord Levee's place had its ſweets, I 
confeſs; perquiſites pretty enough: But. what could L 
do? they wanted to give me a rider. 
Conf. A rider? 


you. 
0 L keep your ſeat, Mr. Conſerve; 


Jans. 


t 
| 
t 


* 
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Fanus. Yes; to quarter Monſieur Friſſart, La- 
dy's valet de chambre, upon me; ſo you know I could 
not but in honour reſign. 

Conſ. No; there was no bearing to be rid by a 
Frenchman; there was no ſtaying in after that. 

Fanus. It would have been quoted as a precedent 


againſt the whole corps. 


Conſ. Yes. Pox on em! our maſters are damned 


fond of encroachments. Is your preſent duty ſevere? 


Janus. I drudge pretty much at the door; but that, 
you know, is mere bodily labour: But then, my mind 
is at eaſe; not obliged to rack my brain for invention, 

Conſ. No? 


Junur. No; not near the lying here, as in my laſt 


Conf. I ſuppoſe not, as your maſter is but newly in 
town; but mult expect that branch to increaſe. 
Fanus. When it does, I ſhall * 
a deputy. | [ Two r 
by Con, Hark to your poſt! * 
Janus. No; fit ſtill! that is ſome aukward body out 
of the city; one of our people from Leadenhall ſtreet; 


perhaps a director; I ſha'n't ſtir for him. 


Conſ. Not for a director? I thought he was the 
commanding officer, the Great Captain's captain. 

Janus No, no; quite the reverſe; the tables are 
turned, Mr. Conſerve: In acknowledgment for ap- 
pointing us their ſervants abroad, we are ſo obliging as 
to make them directors at home. 


4 A loud rapping. 
Conf. That rap will rouſe you, I Lk. _ 
Janus. Let me take a peep at the wicket. Oh, oh! 

is it you, with a pox to you? How the deuce came 

your long legs to find the way hither ?—I ſhall be in no 
haſte to open for you. 
Conſ. Who is it? 
Janur. That eternal teizer, Sir Timothy Tallboy. 

When once he gets footing, there is no ſuch thing as 

keeping him out. 
Conf What you know him then? 
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Janut. Yes, rot him, I know him too well! he had 
like to have loſt me the beſt place I ever had in my life. 

Conſ. How ſo ? 

Janus. Lord Loſty had given orders on no account 
2 rn me under a 
pretence of ſtroking Keeper e the next, 
Lo Led hog bn love 9 few the 

the parrot, Po , ! I thought the 
3 him if he deceived me a third; but he 
did, notwithſtanding. 
Conf. Prithee, Janus, how ? 
Fanus. By begging to ſet his watch by Tompion's 
clock in thehall ; I ed his deſign, and laid hold of 
him here: Ttating bold of his coat. As ſure as you 
are alive, he made but one leap from the ſtairs to the 
ſtudy, and left the ſkirt of his coat in my hand ? 

Conſ. You got rid of him then ? 

Janus. He made one attempt more; and, for fear 
he thould flip by me, (for you know he is as thin as a 
ſlice of beef at Marybone Gardens), 1 the door 
in his face, and told him, the dog was the parrot 
dead, andthe clock ſtood ; and, thank Heaven, I have 
never fat eyes on him ſince. [ Knock louder. 

Conſ. But the door! _ 

anus. Time enough.—You had no particular com- 
— — | 

Conſ. Only to n 
2 ront and ſupper on next. | 

Janus. Conſtant fill, Mr. Conferve, I fee. I am 
afraid I can't come to cards; but ſhall be ſure to attend 
the repaſt. A nick-nack, I fuppoſe ? 
| Canf. Yes, yes; we all contribute, as uſual : The 
fubſtantials from Alderman Sirloins ; Lord Frippery's 
cook finds fricaſees and ragouts ; Sir Robert Bumper's 
dan is to ſend in the wine; and I fhall fupply the 
_ deſert, 3 
anus. There are a brace of birds and a hare, that I 
this morning out of a baſker of game. 

Conf. They will be welcome. Knock louder.) But 
the folks grow impatient ! 


Janur. 
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Janur. They muſt ſtay till I come. At the old place 

I I ſuppoſe? 

Conf. No; I had like to have forgot! Betfy grew 

#1 fick of St. Paul's, fo I have taken her a houſe amongſt 
' the new building : both the air and the company is 

better. | 


4 = . | 
: onſ. To ſay truth, the ſituation was on 
l many accounts. Do you know, though I took care few 
: people ſhould behave better at Chriſtmas, that becauſe 
a he thought her a citizen, the houſekeeper of Drury- 
lane Theatre, when his maſter mounted, refuſed her a 
ſide-box ? 
Janus. No wonder Miſs Betſy was bent upon moy- 
ing. What is the name of her ftreet ? | 
Conf. Rebel-Row : It was built by a who 
made his market in the year forty-five. But ſhall Miſs 
Robins ſend you a card ? 


q Janus No, no; I ſhall eaſily find out the place. 
L L Knock] Now let us fee ; who have we here? Gads 
4 my life, Mrs. Match'em! my maſter's amourous agent : 
c It is as much as my place is worth to let her wait for 
E a moment. | 
's [ Opens the door. Exit Conf ... 
* b Enter Mrs. Match em, ſome Tradeſpeople, who box low 
to Janus, 4 — +; 

is 

; Match. So, Sir ! this is pretty treatment, for a wo- 
m man like me to dangle at your gate, ſurrounded by a 
a. | parcel of tradeſpeople ! 

' Janus. I beg pardon ; but, madam —— 
I Match. Suppoſe any of my ladies had chanced to 
3 drive by: In a pretty ſituation they'd have ſeen me 
> : 2 you I ſhall make my complaints to Sir Mat- 

; W. 

| anus. I was receiving ſome particular commands 
tl 1 902 my maſter. 8 
_ Match, I thall know that from him. Where is he? 


let 
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let him know I muſt ſee him directly; my hands are fo 
full I have not a moment to ſpare. 

. Fanus. At that door the of the chamber will 
take you in charge; I am ſure you'll be admitted as 
ſoon as announced. 

Match. There is as much difficulty to get a fight of 
this ſignior, as of a member when the parliament's 
diſſolved ! [Exit. 

Janus. Soh! what, you have brought in your bills? 
damned punctual, no doubt! The ſteward's room is 
below. — And, do you hear ? when you are paid, be 
ſure to ſneak away without ſeeing me. 

All Tradeſ. We hope you have a better opinion 

Fanus. Well, well, march! [ Exe. Tradeſmen] So, 
friend; what is your buſineſs, pray ? 

Thomas. I have a meſſage to deliver to Sir Mat- 

anus. You have ? and pray what is the purport ? 
— That's for his RS nas 

anus. You will find yourſelf miſtaken in that. 

homas. How ? 

Janur. It muſt make its way to his, by paſſing thro? 
mine. 

Thomas. Is that the rule of the houſe ? 

Fanus. Ay; andthe beſt way to avoid idle and im- 

inent pratlers. | 

Thomas. And of that you are to judge? 

Fanus. Or I ſhould not be fit for my poſt. Burt, 
you are very importunate; who are you? I ſuppoſe 
a Jew brooker, come tobring my maſter the price of the 
ſtocks ? 

T homas. 2 

anus. Or ſome country couſin, perhaps ? 

— Nor that neither. 

Janus. Or a voter from our borough below ? we 
never admit them but againſt an election. 

T homas. Still wide of the mark. [ Afide.] There is 
but one way of managing here; I muſt give the Cerbe- 
rus 2 ſop, I perceive.—Sir, I have really buſineſs 
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with Sir Matthew, of the utmoſt im 
you can obtain me an interview, I 
extremely obliged. 

Janus, As I fee, fir, manner, that it is a 
matter of moment, we will try what can be done ; but 
you mult wait for his levee : there is no ſeeing him yet. 

Thomas. No? 

i i wn Amedeo ent ; the waiter at 

's has juſt brought him home his macaronidreſs 
for the hazard - table, and is inſtructing him to throw 
the dice with a grace. 

Thomas. Then where can I wait? 

Fanus. If you will ſtep into that room, I will take 
care to call you in time. [ Exit Mr. Old. }J—Looking at 
the money] A good ſenſible fellow ! "= 


how eaſily one may be miſtaken in men 


ACT. 
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1 


1 Chamber. Sir Matthew Mite in his gaming dreſs, 
Waiter attending. | 


AIN and chance ? 
Waiter: Five to nine, pleaſe your honour. 

Mite. I am at all that is ſet. How muſt I pro- 
ceed? 

Waiter. With a ta 2 as the chances are equal; then 
:raiſe the box genteelly and gently, with the finger and 
thumb. 

Mite. Thus? 

Wiiter. Exactly, your honour. Cinque andquater: 
Lon, bn. 2. 

Mite. What is next to be done ? 

Waiter. Flirt the bones with an air of indifference, 
and pay the money that's ſer. 

Mite. Will. that do ? 

- _—_ With a little more experience, your ho- 


Mie. Then paſs the box tomy neighbour ? 

Waiter. Yes ; or you make a back hand, if you 

Mite. Cow'dn't you give me ſome general rules? 
for then, you know, I might practice in private. 

Waiter. By all means. Seven, fir, is. better nick- 
ed by a ſtamp. 

Mite. So ? 

Waite. Yes. When you want to throw off fix and 
four, or two cinques, you muſt take the long gallery, 
and whirl the dice tothe end of the table. 


Mite. 


THE NABOB. 27 


| Mite. So ? 
| Mite, Thus? 
Waiter. Pretty well, pleaſe your honour. When 
your chance is low, as tray, ace, or two deuces, the 
{ method is to dribble out the bones from the box. 
Mite. Will that do? 
Waiter. Your honour comes rapidly on. 
G Mite. 50 that, perhaps, in a couple of months, I 
: ſhall be able to tap, ſtamp, dribble, and whirl, with 
any man in the club? 
Waiter. As your honour has a genius, you will 
make a won progreſs, no doubt: But theſe nice 
matters are not got in a moment ; there muſt be parts, 
as well as practice, your honour. 
ö Mite. What! parts for the performance of this ? 

Waiter. This? 2 there's Sir Chriſtopher Clum- 
” ſey, in the whole loſing his fortune, (and I believe 
Ls he was near a twelvemonth about it) never once threw, 
at paid, or received, with one atom of grace. 


Mite. He muſt have been a dull devil, indeed. | 
| Waiter. A mere dunce! got no credit by loſing his 
„ money; was ruined without the leaſt reputation. 


4 Mite. Perhaps ſo. Well, but, Dick, as to the 
oaths and phraſes that are moſt in uſe at the club? 

Waiter. I have brought them here in this paper; As 

* ſoon as your honour has got them by heart, I wil teach 


you when and in what manner to uſe them. 
* Mite. [after looking at the paper.] How long do you 
apprehend before I may be fit to appear at the table? 

Waiter. In a month or ſix weeks. I would adviſe 

your honour to begin in the Newmarket week, when 

you the few people left do little better than piddle. 

1 Mite. Right: So I ſhall gain confidence againſt the 

* } club's coming to town. 


Enter Suns. 


Serv. Mrs. Crocus, from Brompton, your honour. 
Mite. Has ſhe brought me a bouquet ? Farr 
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Serv. Your honour ? 
Mite. Any noſegays, you blockhead? 
Serv. She has a boy with a baſket. 

Mite. Shew her in! [Exit Servant. ] Well, Dick, 
you will go down to my ſteward, and teach him the 
beſt method of making a rouleau. And, do you hear? 
let him give you one for your pains. 

Waiter. Your honour's obedient! You'd have me 
attend every morning? 

Mite. Without doubt: It would be madneſs to loſe 
a minute, you know. [Exit Waiter, 


Enter Mrs. Crocus. 


Well, Mrs. Crocus ; let us ſee what you have brought 
me. Your laſt bouquet was as big as a broom, with a 
tulip ſtrutting up like a magiſtrate's mace; and, be- 
fides, made me look like a devil. 

Crocus. I hope your honour could find no fault with 
the flowers} It is true, the polyanthuſes were a little 
pinched by the eaſterly winds ; but for pip, colour, and 


eye, I defy the whole pariſh of Fulham to match em. 


Me. Perhaps not? but it is not the flowers, but the 
mixture, I blame. Why, here now, Mrs. Crocus, 
one ſhould think you were out of your ſenſes, to cram 
in this clump of jonquils ! 

Crocus. I thought your honour was fond of their 


maell. 


Aſite. Damn their ſmell! it is their colour I talk of. 


You know my complexion has been-tinged by the Eaſt, 


and you bring me here a blaze of yellow, that gives me 
the jaundice, Look! do you ſee here, what a fine fi- 
gure I cut? You might as well have tied me to bundle 
of ſun- flowers! | 

Crocus. I beg pardon, your honour! 

Mite. Pardon! there is no forgiving faults of this 
kind. Juſt fo you ſerved Harry Hectic; you ſtruck 
into his boſom a parcel of hyacinths, though the poor 
fellow's face is as pale as a primroſe. 

Crocus, I did not know——— 5 
Mite. 
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Mite. And there, at the opera, the poor creature 
fat in his ſide-box, looking like one of the figures in 
the glaſs-caſes in Weſtminſter-Abbey ; dead and dreſt ! 

Crocus. If gentlemen would. but give directions, I 
would make it my ſtudy to ſuit *em. 

Mite, But that your &@arſed- climate won't let you. 
Have you any pinks or carnations in bloom? 

Crocus. They are not in ſeaſon, your hgnour. Lil- 
lies of the valley— ; 

Mite. I hate the whole tribe! What, you want to 
dreſs me up like a corpſe ! When ſhall you have any 
roſe-buds ? | 

Crocus. The latter end of the month, pleaſe your 
honour. b 

Mite. At chat time you may call. 

Crocus. Your honour has no further commands ? 

Mite. None. You may ſend. noſegays for my chair-- 
men, as uſual. [ Exit Mrs. Crocus.] Picard! Here, 
take that garland away : I believe the woman thought 
ſhe was dreſſing a-may-pole. Make me a bouquet with: 
the artificial flowers I brought from Milan. 


Euter Servant. 


Serv. Would your honour pleaſe to ſee Madam 
Match'em ? | 


Mite. Introduce her this inſtant. 


Enter Mrs. Match*em. 
oy Match'em! Well, what news from Cheap-- 


Match. Bad enough ; near a total defear. 

Mite. How fo? yeu _ furniſhed with ample ma- 
terials, | 

Match. But not of the right kind, pleaſe your ho- 
nour. I have had but little intercourſe with that part 
of the world: My buſinefs has chiefly lain on this de 
of the Bar; and I was weak enough to think both 
cities alike. 

B 3 Mite. 
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Me. And arn't they? 
Match. No two nations can differ ſo widely! Though 


money is ſuppoſed the idol of merchants, their wives 
don't agree in the worſhip. 


Mite. In that article I thought the whole world was 


united. | 

Match. No; they don't know what to do with their 
moneyz a Pantheon ſubſcription, or a maſquerade 
ticket, is more negotiable there than a note from the 
Bank. 

Mite. What think you of a bracelet, or a well-fan- 
cied aigret? 

Match. I ſhould think they muſt make their way. 

Mite. I have ſent ſome rough diamonds to be po- 
liſhed in Holland; when they are returned, I will 
equip you, Match'em, with ſome of theſe toys. 

Match. Toys? how light he makes of theſe things! 
— Bleſs your noble and generous ſoul! I believe for a 
trifle more I could have obtained Lady Lurcher laſt 


night. 

Mite. Indeed ? | 

Match. She has been preſſed a good deal to diſcharge 
an old ſcore, long due to a knight from the North ; 
and play-debts, your honour knows, there is no paying 
in part: She ſcemed deeply diſtreſſed ; and I really 
believe another hundred would have made up the ſum. 

Mite. And how came you not to advance it? 

Match. I did nat chuſe to exceed my commiſſion ; 
your honour knows the bill was only for five. | 

Mite. Oh, you ſhould have immediately made it up; 
you know I never ſtint myſelf in theſe matters. | 

Match. Why, had I been in caſh, I believe I ſhould 
have ventured, your honour, If your honour ap- 
proves, I have thought of a project that will fave us 
both a good deal of trouble. 

Mite. Communicate, good Mrs. Match'em! 

Match. That I may not peſter you with applications 
for every trifle I want, ſuppoſe you were to depoſit a 
round ſum in my hands. | 8 
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Mite. What, Match' em, make you my banker for 
beauty? Ha, ha, ha! | 

Match. Exactly, your honour. Ha, ha, ha! 

Mite. Faith, Match'em, a very good conceit. 

Match. You may depend on my punctuality in paying 
your drafts. | 

Mite. I don't harbour the leaſt doubt of your ho- 
nour. 

Match. Would you have me proceed in Par- 
rington's buſineſs? She is expected from Bath in a 
week. | 

Mite. And what becomes of her aunt? 

Match. That Argus is to be left in the country. 

Mite. You had better ſuſpend your operations for a 
while. Do you know, Mrs. Match'em, that I am 
a-going to be married? | 

Match. Married? your honour's pleaſed to be plea- 
ſant : That day I hope never to ſee. 

Mite. The treaty wants nothing but her friends” ra- 
tification ;, and I think there is no danger of their with- 
holding that. | 

Match. Nay, then, the matter is as good as con- 
cluded : I was always in dread of this fatal ſtroke! 

Mite. But Match'em, why ſhould you be fo averſe 
to the meaſure? 

Match. Can it be thought, that with dry eyes I 
could bear the loſs of ſuch a friend as your honour? I 
don't know how it is, but I am ſure I never took ſuch 
a fancy to any man in my life. 

Mie. Nay, Match'em! 

| Match. Something ſo magnificent and princely in all 
you ſay or do, that a body has, as I may ſay, a plea- 
ſure in taking pains in your ſervice. 

Mite. Well, but prithee, child | 

Match. And then, when one has brought matters 
to bear, no after-re hes, no grumblings from par- 
ties, ſuch general ſatisfaction on all fides! I am fur, 


ſince the death of my huſband, as honeſt a man, ex- 
cept the thing he died for 

Mite. How came that about, Mrs. Match'em? 

| Match. 
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285 Kit was rather apt to be careleſs, 
_ . 


fir. — 


Match. Nothing elſe fince that day, I faw no mortal. 


has caught but your honour. 
Mie. Really, March Go ? 


Match. I can't A neither, it was the . of 


PE they are fuch as any lady might 
ke - but 1 


it was the beauties of your that made 
an impreſhon upon me 
Mite. Nay, ee, Match*em, dry up your tears 


this pro ? 

Lr 

Mite. Pho! no; only wanted a wife to complete 
my eftabliſkmen: ; juſt to adorn the heat of my table. 

R y 6 e any other 

of furniture 

2 Nothing elſe; as an antique buſt or à picture. 

Match. That alters the cafe. 

Mite. Perhaps, I ſhall be confined a little at firſt ; 
for when you _ 2 bury a wife, decency requires 
that you ſhould keep your houſe for a week: Aſter 
that — ou will fi me, dear Match'em , all that 
you can wiſh, 

Match. Ah! that is more than your honour can tell. 
I have known ſome of gentlemen before 
make as firm and good — not to have the leaſt 


love or regard for their wives; but they have been fe - 


1 after all, and kad cut the pooreſt tame family 
ls ! 

Mite. Indeed ? 

Match. Good for nothing at all. 

Mite. That ſha'l not be my caſe. 


Enter. 


Mite. Why, you don't ſuppoſe chat F am prompted to 
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Enter Servant. 


Serv. Your honour's levee is crouded, 

Mite. I come, Picard, give me my coat !—T have 
had ſome thoughts of founding in this town a ſeraglio; 
they are of fingular uſe in the Indies? Do you think 1 
could bring it to bear ? 

| Match. Why, a cuſtomer of mine did formerly 
make an attempt; but he purſued too violent meaſures . 
at firſt ; wanted to confine the ladies againſt their con- 
ſent ; and that too in a country of freedom. 

Mite. Oh, fy ! How: the beſt inſtitutions may fail, 
for want of a man proper to manage ! 

Match. But your honour has had great experience. 
If you would beſtow the direction on me 

Mite. Impoſſible, Matchem ! In the Eaſt we never 
confide that. office to your ſex or complexion. I had 
ſome thoughts of importing three blacks from Bengal, 
who had been properly prepared for the ſervice ; but. 
I ſha*n't venture till the point is determined whether. 
thoſe creatures are to be conſidered as mere chattles, 
or men. [Exeunt_ 


A. Saloon. 


Enter Mayor, Touchit, Nathan, . Moſes, &fc. 


Serv. Walk in gentlemen ! his honour will be pre-- 

_— here. 
ouchit. Do you ſee, Mr. Mayor ? look about you! 
here are noble apartments ! 

Mayor. Very fine, very curious, indeed ! Bur af- 
2 4 2 1 not ſo over fond of 
theſe Nabobs ; | J had rather fſe'l myſelf to 
ſomebody elſe. NE EY " 

Touchit. And why ſo Mr. Mayor? 

Mayor. I don't know—they do a mortal deal of 
harm in the country : Why, wherever any of them 
ſettles, it riſes the price of proviſions for thirty miles 
| B 5 round 
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round. People rail at ſeaſons and crops ; in my opi- 
nion, it is all along with them there folks, that things 
are ſo ſcarce 

Touchit, Why, you talk like a fool ! Suppoſe they 
have mounted the beef and mutton a trifle ; a'n't we 
obliged to them too for raiſing the value of boroughs. ? 
You ſhould always ſet one againſt r'other. 

Mayar. That, indeed, is nothing but fair. Bur 
how comes it about? and where do theſe here people 
get all their wealth ? | 

Touchit. The way is plain enough ; from our ſettle- 
ments and poſſeſſions abroad. 

Mayor. Oh, may be ſo. I've been often minded to 
alk you what fort of things them there ſettlements 
are? becauſe why, as you know I hare never been be- 
yond ſea. 

Touchit. Oh, Mr. Mayor, I will explain that in 2 
moment : Why here are a body of merchants that 
| beg to be admitted as friends, and take poſſeſſion of a 
{mall ſpot in a —_—_ and carry on a beneficial com- 
merce with the inoffenſive and innocent people, to 
which they kindly give their conſent. 

Mayor, Don't you think now that is very civil of 
them? 

Touchit Doubtleſs. Upon which, Mr. Mayor, we: 
cunningly encroach, and fortify by little and by little, 
till at length we growing too ſtrong for the natives, we 
Turn them out of their lands, and take poſſeſſion of their 
money and jewels. | 

Mayor. And: don't you think, maſter Touchit, that 
is a little uncivil in us? 

Touchit. Oh, nothing at all: Theſe people are but 
a little ber'er than Tartars or Turks. 

Mayor No, no, Maſter Touchit; juſt the reverſe; it is 
they have caught the Tartars in us. 

Touchit. Ha, ha ha! well ſaid Mr. Mayor, but huſh ! 
here comes his honour. Fall back! 


Enter Sir Mathew Mite.. 


Mite Oh, Nathan! are you there? You have ſplit 
the ſtock, as I bid you? Nathan. 
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Nathan. I vas punctually obey your directions. 

1 And I ſhall be in no danger of loſing my 
A > | 

Nathan. Dat is ſafe, your honour ; we have no- 
ting to fear 

Mite. Moſes Mendoza ! You will take care to 
qualify Peter Pratewell and Counſellor Quibble? L 
ſhall want ſome ſpeakers at the next general court. 
MF. Pleaſe your honour, I ſhall be careful of 

t. 

Mite. How is the ſtock ? | 

Moſes. It vas got up the end of the veek. 

Mie. Then fell out till you fink it two and a half. 
Has my advice been followed for burning the tea ? 

| Moſes. As to dat matter, I vas not enquire dat; I 
believe not. 

Mite. So that commodity will ſoon be a drug. The 
Engliſh are too proud to profit by the practice of o- 
thers : What muſt become of the fpice trade, if the 
Dutch brought their whole growth to market ? 

Moſes. Dat is very true. Your honour has no far- 
der commands? 

Mite.. None at preſent, maſter Mendo za. 

[Exit Mendoza. 

Nathan. For de next ſettlement, would your ho- 
nour be de bull or de bear ? 

Mite. I ſhall ſend my orders to Johnathan's. Oh, 
Nathan ! did you tell that man in Berkſhire I would: 
buy his eſtate ? 

Nathan. Les; but he ſay he has no mind, no oc- 
caſion to ſell it; dat the eſtate belong to great many 
faders before him. 

Mite. Why the man muſt be mad; did you tell him I 
had taken a fancy to the ſpot, when I was but a boy ? 

Nathan. I vas tell him as much. 

Mite. And that all the time I was in India, my mind 
was bent upon the purchaſe ? | 

Nathan. I vas ſay fo. 


Mite. And now I'm come home, am determined to 


buy it ; | | 
Nathan, 
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Nathan. I make uſe of de very vords. 

Mite. Well then! what would the booby be at? ? 

Nathan. I don't know. 

Mite. Give the fellow four times the value, and bid 
him turn out in a month. [To Touchit.] May I pre- 
ſume, fir, to aſk who you are, and what your buſineſs 
may be? 


Touchit. My name, fir, is Touchit, and theſe gen- 


tlemen ſome friends and neighbours of mine. We are 
ordered by the Chriſtian Club, of the borough of 
Bribe'em, to wait upon your honour, with a tender of 
the nomination of our two members at the enſuing: 
election. 

Mite. Sir, I accept their offer with pleaſure; and 
am happy to find, notwithſtanding all — has been 


ſaid, that the union ſtill ſubſiſts between Bengal and 


the ancient corporation of Bribe' em. 
T ouchit. And if they ever are ſevered, I can aſſure 


your honour. the Chriſtian Club will not be to blame. 


Your honour underſtands me, I hope? 
Mite. Perfectly. Nor ſhall it, I promiſe you, be 
my fault, gaad Mr. Touchit. But, (you will forgive 


my curioſny, Sir!) the name your club has adopted, 


bas at firſt, a whimſical ſound ; but yau have had your: 
reaſons, no doubt.. 


Touchit. The very beſt in the world, pleaſe your ho- 


nour : From our ſtri&t union and brotherly kindneſs, 
we hang together; like the primitive Chriſtians too, we 
have all things in common 

Mite. In common? I don't apprehend you. 

Touchit. Why, pleaſe your honour, when the bar- 
grin is ſtruck, and the depoſit is made, as a proof that 
we love our neighbours as well as ourſelves, we ſubmit, 
to an equal partition; no man has a larger ſhare than 
another. | 

, Mite. A moſt Chriſtian-like diſpenſatian ! 

Touchit. Ves; in our borough all is unanimity now: 
Formerly, we had nothing but diſcontents and heart- 
burnings amongſt us; eac 5 


2 and did better than him. 


man jealous and afraid that 
Mite. 


LED 


r 
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Miz. Indeed? 

Touchit. Ay, and with reaſon ſometimes. Why, I 
remember, at the election fame time go, when I took 
up my freedom, I could get but thirty guineas for a 
new pair of jack boots; whilit Tom Ramſkin over the. 
way had a fifty- pound note for a pair of waſh-leather. 
breeches. h 

Mite. Very partial indeed! 

T ouchit.. So, upon the whole, we thought it beſt to 
unite., 

Mite. Oh, much the beſt. Well, fir, yon may aſ- 
ſure your principals that L ſhalt tale care properly to 
acknowledge the ſervice they do me. 

Fouchit. No doubt, no doubt. Bur——will your 
honour ſtep a little this way ?—Though no queſtion 
can be made of your honour's keeping your. word, yet 
it has always been the rule with our club to receive 
the proper acknowledgment before the fervice is done... 

Mie. Ay, but, Mr. Touchit, ſuppoſe the ſervice. 
ſhould, never be done? | | 

Touchit, What then maſt become of our conſcien- 
ces? We are Chriſtians, your honour. 

Mite. True; but, Mz. Touchir, you remember the 
proverb? | 

Touchit. What proverb, your honour ? 

Muc. There are two bad pay-maſters; thofe who 
pay before, and thoſe who never pay. 

Touchit. True, your honour; but our club has al- 
ways found, that thoſe who don't pay before are ſure 
never to pay. 9 

Mite. How! impoſſible! the man who breaks his 
word with ſuch faithful and honeſt adherents, deſerves 
richly a halter. Gentlemen, in my opinion, he de- 
ſerves to be hanged. 

Touchit. Huſh! have a care what you fay.. 

Mite. What is the matter? | | 
Touchit. You ſee the fat man that is behind; he will 
be the returning officer at the election. | 

Mite, What then? 


T. 3 
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Touchit. On a gibbet at the end of our town there 
hangs a ſmuggler, for robbing the cuſtom-houſe. 

Mite. Well? 

Tauchit. The mayor's own brother, your honour : 
Now, perhaps, he may be jealous that you meant to 
throw ſome reflection on him or his family. 

Mite. Not unlikely. I fay, gentlemen, whoever 
violates his promiſe to ſuch faithful friends as you are, 
in my poor opinion, deſerves to be damned 

ouchit. That's right! ſtick to that! for tho? the 
Chriſtian Clab may have ſome fears of the gallows, 
they don't value damnation of a farthing. 

Mite. Why ſhould they, as it may be ſo long be- 
fore any thing of that kind may happen, you know? 

Touchit. Good! good again! Your honour takes us 
rightly, I ſee : I make no doubt, it. won't be long be- 
fore we come to a good underſtanding. 

Mite. The ſooner the better, good maſter Touchit ; 
and, therefore, in one word, pray what are your terms ? 

Touchit. Do you mean for one,, or would your ho- 
nour bargain. for both? 

Mite. Both, both. | 

Touchit.. Why, we could not have afforded you one 
under three thouſand at leaſt ; but as your honour, as 
I may ſay, has a mind to deal in the groſs, we ſhall 
charge you but ſive for both. 

Mite. Oh fy! above the market, good Mr. Tou- 
chit 
- Touchit. Dog- cheap; neck-beef; a penny-loaf for a 
halfpenny! Why, we had partly agreed to bring in Sir 
Chriſtopher Quinze and major Match' em for the very 
ſame money; but the major has been a little unlucky 
at Almack s, and at preſent can't depoſit. the needful; 
but he ſays, however, if he ſhould be ſucceſsful at the 
next Newmarket meeting, he will faithfully abide by 
the bargain: But the turf, your honour knows, is but 
an uncertain eſtate, and ſo we can't depend upon him. 

Mite. True. Well, fir, as I may ſoon have occaſion. 
for all the friends I can make, I ſhall haggle no lager; 

| I accept 
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FE accept your propoſals: In the next room we will ſet- 


tle the terms. | 

Touchit. Your honour will always find the Chriſtians 
ſteady and firm——But, won t your honour introduce 
us to his Worſhip whilſt we are here? 

Mite To his Worſhip? to whom” 

Touchit. 'To the gentleman in black. 

Mite. Worſhip? you are mad, Mr. Touchit! That 
is a ſlave I brought from the Indies. | 

Tauchit Good lack! may be fo! I did not know: 
but the gentleman. might belong to the tribe, who, we 
are told by the papers, conferred thoſe ſplendid titles 
upon your honour in India. 

Mite. Well, Maſter Touchit, what then? 

Touchit I thought it not unlikely, but, in return to 
that compliment, your honour might chuſe to make one 
of the family member for the corporation of Bribeꝰ em. 

Mite. Why, you would not ſubmit to accept of a 
Negro? 

Touchit. Our preſent members, for aught we know 
may be of the fame complexion, your honour; for we 
have never ſet eyes on.them yet. 

Mite. That's ſtrange! But, after all, you could 
not think of electing a black? 

Touchit. That makes no difference to us: The 
Chriſtian Club has ever been perſuaded, that a good 
candidate,. like a gaod. horſe, can't be of a bad colour. 


[Exit with friends. 
Enter T homas Oldham and others. 
Mite [to Oldham}. What is. your buſineſs: and 


name? 

Thomas. Oldham. 

Mite. The brother of Sir John? I have heard of 
you: You are, if I miſtake not, a merchant? 

Thomas. I have that honour, Sir Matthew. 

Mite. Um! honour !-—-Wel, fir; and what are 
your commands? 

Thomas. I wait on you in the name of my brother 
ih | 
Mie: 
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. Mite. An anſwer to the meſſage I ſent him. When' 
do we meet to {inith the matter? It muſt be to-morrow, . 


or Sunday, for L thall be bufy next week. 


Thomas. To-morrow? 


Nite. Ay; it is not for a man like me to dangle- 


and court, Mr. Oldham. 


Thomas. Why, to be plain, Sir Matthew, it would,. 


I am afraid, be but lolmg your time. | 
Nite. Sir? | 
Thomas. As there is not one in the family, th 

ſeems the leait inclined to favour your with. 

Mite. No? ha, ha, ba! thats pleaſant enough! 
ha, ha, ha! And why not? | 

T homas, They are, Sir Matthew, no ſtrangers to 
your great power and wealth; but corrupt as you may 
conceive this country to be, there are ſuperior ſpirits: 
hving, who would diſdain an alliance with grandeur 
obtained at the expence of honour and virtue. 


Mite And what relation has this ſentimental decla- 


ration to me? 


Thomas. My intention, Sir Matthew, was not to 
offend ; TI was deſired to wait on you with a civil de- 


nial 


Mite. And you have fauhfully diſcharged your com- 
miſhon. 


Thomas. Why, I'm a man of plain manners, Sir 


Matthew; a ſupercilious air, or a ſneer, won't pre- 


vent me from ſpeaking my thoughts. 


Mite. Perfectly right, and prodigiouſly prudent !—. 
Well, fir; I hope it won't be thought too preſuming, 


if: I defixe to hear my ſentence proceed from the mouth 
of the father and daughter. 


Thomas. By all means; I will wait on you thither.. 


Mite. That is not fo convenient, at prefent. I have 


brought from Italy, antiques, ſome curious remains, 
which are to be depoſited in the archives of this coun- 
try: The Antiquarian Society have, in conſequence, 
choſen me one of their body, and this is che hour of 


reception 
. We ſhall fee you in the courſe of the day? 


Mur. 
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Mite. At the cloſe of the ceremony. Perhaps, 1 
ſhall have ſomething to urge, that may procure me ſome 
favour from your very reſpectable family. Picard, 
attend Mr. A—a— to the door. 

Thomas. I gueſs your deſign. [ Exit. 

Mite. Who waits there? 


Enter Servant.. 


Step to my attorney directly; bid him attend me with- 
in an hour at Oldham s, Ga with all the powers IL 


ve him. [ Exit Servant. 
will ſee if I cant bend to will this ſturdy race of 
inſoleat beggars bo Aber ot. riches. ta a man who 


knows how to employ them are as uſeful in England 
as in any part of the Eaſt : There they gain us thoſe 
ends in ſpite and defiance of law, which, with a prop- 


er agent, may here be obtained under the pretence and 
. ULEExu. 


colour of la 


ACT. 
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aA. 
The Antiquarian Society. 


Secretary. 


I R Matthew Mite, eded by his preſents, will 
attend this 3 this morning. 

1 Ant. Is he apprifed that an inauguration- ſpeech is 
required, in which he is to expreſs his love of vertù, 
and produce proofs of his antique erudition ? 

Sec. He has been appriſed, and is rightly prepared. 

2. Ant. Are the minutes of our laſt meeting fairly 
recorded and entered ? | 

Sec. 'They are. 

1 Ant. and the valuable antiques which have happily 
. depredations of time ranged and regiſtered 
righ 

"mg All in order. Sociery? 

2 Ant. As there arenew acquiſitions to the Society's 
ſtock, I think it is right that the members ſhould be in- 
ſtructed in their ſeveral natures and names. 

I Ant. By all means. Read the liſt! | 

Sec. Imprimis, In a large glaſs-caſe, and in fin 
«« preſervation, the toe of the ſlipper of Cardinal Pan- 
% dulpho, with which he kick'd the breech of King 
«© John at Swinſtead-Abbey, when he gave him abſo- 
„ lution and penance ”” 

2 Ant. A moſt noble remains! 1 a 

1 Ant. An excellent antidote againſt the 8 © 
Popery, as it proves the Pontiff's infolent E his 
power! Proceed. | 

Sec. A pair of nut-crackers preſented by Harry 
„ the Eighth to Anna Bullen the eve of their nuptials; 
the wood ſuppoſed to be walnut.“ 


1 Ant 
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3 Ant. Which proves that before the Reformation 
walnut-trees were planted in England. 

Sec. The cape of Queen Elizabeth's riding-hood, 
« which ſhe wore on a folemn feſtival, when carried 
% behind Burleigh to Paul's; the cloth undoubtedly 
« Kidderminſter.” 

2 Ant. A moſt inſtructive leſſon to us, as it proves 
that patriot princeſs wore nothing but the manufactures 
of England ! 

Sec. A cork-ſcrew preſented by Sir John Falſtaff, 
% to Harry the Fifth, with a tobacco-ſtopper of Sir 
„% Walter Raleigh's, made of the ſtern of the ſhip 
* in which he firſt compaſſed the globe; given to the 
« Society by a clergyman from the North-Riding of 
% Yorkſhire. 

1 Ant. A rare inſtance of generoſity, as they muſt 
have both been of ſingular uſe to the reverend donor 
hinaſelf ! 

Sec. A curious collection, in regular and un- 
& doubted ſucceſſion, of all the tickets of Iſlington- 
6 turnpike, from its firſt inſtitution to the twentieth of 
% May.” 

2 „ i Preſerve them with care, as they may hereaf- 
ter ſerve to illuſtrate that part of the Engliſh Hiſ- 
tory. 

; « A wooden medal of Shakeſpeare, made fromthe 
© mulberry tree he planted himſelf; with a Queen Anne's 
« farthing; from the manager of Drury-lane play- 
“% houſe.” 

1 Ant. Has he received the Society's thanks 2 

Sec. They are ſent. 


Enter Beadle. 


Beadle. Sir Matthew Mite attends at the door; 
1 Ant, Let him be admitted directly 


Enter Sir Matthew Mite, preceded by four Blacks ; fit 
Black bearing a large book ; ſecond, a green chamber” 
pot 5 
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; ahi, fre hone Sew te nemtets Fiſhobe ; 
Ck a box. Sir Matthew takes his ſeat ; Secretary 


Sec. Purchaſed of the Abbe Montini at Naples 
« for five hundred pounds, an illegible manuſcript in 
« Latin, containing the twelve books of Livy, fup- 
4 poſed to be loſt.” 

Mite. This invaluable treafure was very near falling 
iato the hands of the Pope, who deſigned to depoſit it 
in the Vatican library, and I reſcued it from idolatrous 
hands. 

1 Ant. A pious, learned, and laudable purchaſe ! 

Ser. Frecerves the ſecond preſent, and the label. ] 
« A ſarcophagus, or Roman urn, dug from the tem- 
& ple of Concord. | 

te. Suppoſed to have held the duſt of Marc-An- 
tony's coachman. 

| See. [receiver the third preſent, and reads the label] © A 
„large piece of the lava, thrown from the Veſuvian 
% yolcano at the laſt great eruption.” 

Mite. By a chymical analyſis, it will be eaſy to diſ- 
cover the conſtituent parts of this maſs ; which, by 
properly preparing it, will make it no difficult raſk to 

pagate burning mountains in England, if encouraged 
|. 2. or my 

2 Ant. Which, it will, no doubt! 

Mie. Gentlemen! Not contented with collecting 
for the uſe of my country, theſe ineſtimable relics, with 
2 large catalogue of petri factions, bones, beetles, and 
butterflies, contained in the box, [ pointing to the preſent 
borne by the fourth black.) I have likewiſe laboured for 
the advancement of national knowledge : For which 


end, permit me to clear up ſome doubts relative to a 


material and intereſting point in. the Engliſh hiſtory. 
Let others toil to illumine the dark annals of Greece, 


or of Rome; my ſearches are ſacred only to the ſervice 
of Britain ! 


The 
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The point I mean to clear up, is an error crept 
into the life of that illuſtrious magiſtrate, the great 
Whittington, and his no-lefs- eminent Cat: And 
in this diſquiſition four material points are in queſ- 
uon. 

ift. Did Whittington ever exiſt ? 

2d. Was Whittington Lord-Mayor of London ? 

3d. Was he really poſfeſſed of a Cat ? 

4th. Was the Cat the ſource of his wealth? 

That Whittington lived, no doubt can be made; 
that he was Lord-Mayor of London is equally true: 
but as to his Cat, that, gentlemen, is the gordian knot 


to untie. And here, gentlemen, be it permitted me to 
define what a Cat is A Car is a domeſtic, whaſkered, 


four-footed animal, whoſe employment is catching of 
mice; but let Puſs have been ever fo ſubtle, let Puſs 
have been ever fo ſucceſsful, to what could Puſs's ca 
tures amount? no tanner can curry the ſkin of a 5 
no family make a meal of the meat; conſequently no 
cat could give Whittington his wealth. From whence 
he does this error proceed ? be that my care to point 
out ! | | 
The commerce this worthy merchant carried on, 


was chiefly confined to our coaſts ; for this purpoſe, he 


conſtructed a veſſel, which, from its agility and light- 
neſs, he aptly chriſtened a Cat. Nay, to this our day, 
gentlemen, all our coals from Newcaſtle are imported 
in nothirg but Cats. From thence it appears, that it 
was not the whiſkered, four-footed, mouſe-killing 
Cat, that was the ſource of this magiſtrate's wealth, hut 
the coaſting, failing, coal-carrying Cat ; that, gentle- 
men, was Whittington's Cart. 

I Ant. What a fund of learning! 

2 Ant. Amazing acuteneſs of erudition ! 

1 Ant. Let this diſcovery be made public direct- 


2 Ant. And the author mentioned with honour. 
1 Ant. I make no doubt but the city of London will 


ly 
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defire him to fit for his picture, or ſend him his free- 
dom in a fifty pound box 

2 Ant. The honour done their firſt magiſtrate richly 
deſerves it. | 

1 Ant. Break up this aſſembly with a loud declarati- 
on, that Sir Mathew Mite is equally filled in arts as 
well as in arms. 

2 Ant. Tam Mercurio quam Marti. [ Exe. Ant. 

Mie. Having thus diſcharged all my debt to the 
public, I muſt attend to my pv affairs. Will Ra- 
pine, my attorney, attend as I bid him? 

Srv. He will be punctual, your honour. 

Mite. Then drive to Hanover-Square. 


Putty. [| without]. I will come in 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. There's a little ſhabby fellow without that in- 
fiſts on ſeeing your honour. 

Mite. Why, who and what can he be ? 

Serv He calls himſelf Putty, and ſays he went to 
ſchool with your honour. | 
Serv. [ within. ] His honour don't. know you! 

Putty. I will come in! not know me, you oaf ? 
what ſhould ail him ? Why, I tell you we were bred 
up together from boys. Stand by, or III 


Enter Putty. 


Hey! yes, it .is—no, it a'n't—yes, it is Matthew 
- AB pt love your queer face ! what a figure you 
cut ! how you are altered ! well had I met with you 
by chance, I don't think I ſhould ever have known you. 
I have had a deuce deal of work to get at you. 
Mite. This is a lucky encounter 
Putty. There is a little fat fellow, that opens the 
door at your houſe, was. as pert as a prentice juſt out 
of his. time: He would not give me the leaſt inkling 
about you; and 1 ſhould have returned to Shoreditch 
| as 
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as I came, if ſome folks who are gazing at the fine 
gilt coach in the ſtreet, hadn't told me *rwas yours. 
Well, Maſter Mite, things are mainly -changed fince 
we were boys at the blue-Coat : Who could have 
thought that you could have got up ſo in the world? 


for you know you were reckoned a dull one at ſchooL 


Serv. Friend, do you know who you talk to? 

Putty. Yes, friend, much better than you do. I am 
told he is become a Knight, .and a Nabob ! and what 
of all that? For your Nabobs, they are but a kind of 
outlandiſh creatures, that wont paſs current with us ; 
and as to knights, we have a few of them in the city, 
whom I dare ſpeak to without doffing my hat. So, 
Mr. encher, let's have no more of your jaw ! 
—1 fay, doeſn't remember one Eaſter-Tueſday, 
how youtipt the barrow-woman into fleet ditch, as we 
were going about with the hymns? t 

Mie. An anecdote that does me infinite honour? 

Putty. How all the folks laughed to ſee how bolt 
upright ſhe ſtood on her head in the mud! ha! ha! 
ha ! And on the fifth of November, I ſhall never for- 
get! how you frightened a preaching methodiſt taylor, 
dy throwing. a cracker into the pulpit. 

Mite. Another pretty exploit 
Putty. At every bounce, how poor ſtitch capered 


and jumped ! Ah! many's the merry freak we have 


for this I muſt ſay, though Mat was but bad at 
his work, for miſchiefful matters there waſn't a more 
ingenous, cuterer lad in the ſchoel. 
Mite. Ves; I have got a fine reputation, I ſee ! 
Putty. Well, but Mat! what be'ſt dumb? why daeſu't 
ſpeak to a ſchool fellow ? 

Mite. That at preſent is more than Dl own.—I 
fancy, Mr. A—a—2a, you have made ſome miſtake. 
Putty. Some miſtake ? | 

Mite I don't recollect that I ever had the honour 
to know you. 

Putty. What don't you remember Phil Putty; 

Mie. No. 

Putty. 
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Putty. That was prentice to Maſter Gibſon, the gla- 
zier in Shoreditch? | 
Mite. No. cx bd 
Putty. That at the Blue-Coat-Hoſpital has often ſay- 
ed your bacon by owning your pranks ? | 
Mie. No. 
Putty. No? What, then, mayhap you 'ben't Mat 
Mite, fon of old John and Mite, at the ſow 
and Sauſage in St. Mary Axe, that took the tarts 
from the man in Pye-corner, and was ſent beyond ſea, 
1er K; 
Mi. You fee Mr. Putty, the glazier, if that is 
your name and proſeſſion, you are entirely out of this 
matter; ſo you need not repeat your vi 


Putty. Now here's a pretty purſe proud fon of a 
who, forſooth, becauſe he is grown great by robbing 
the heathens, won't own an old friend and acquain- 
tauce, and one too of the li beſides ! Dammee, 
the great Turk himſelf need not be aſhamed to ſhake 
hands with a citizen! Mr. Putty the plazier ““ 
well what a pox am I the better for you? I'll be ſworn 
our company has made more m by a ſingle electi- 
on at Brentford, than by all his exploits put together. 

| LExit. 


Sir Fohn Oldham's houſe. 
"Enter Mr. Thomas Oldham, followed by a Servant. 


Thomas. Sir Matthew Mite is not come ? 

Serv. No, Sir. 

Thomas. Is Tom here ? | 

Serv. Mr. Oldham is, I believe, with Miſs in 
parlour. 


Thomas. Let him know I would ſee him. [Exit 


Serv..] Poor boy ! Nay, I ſincerely grieve for them 
both ! this di ſappointment, like an untimely froſt, will 


hang heavy on their tender years : To conquer the firſt 


and fineſt feelings of nature is an arduous taſk ! 
| Enter 
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Enter Young Oldham. 


So, Tom! till attached to this ſpot, I perceiyx ? 
T. Old. Sir, I arrived but the inſtant you. 
Thomas. Nay, child, I don't blame you. are 
no ſtranger to the almoſt invincible bars that 
your views on my niece ;z it would be therefore pru- 
dent, inſtead of indulging, to wean by degrees. 
. Old. Are there no hopes, then, Sir, of ſubduing 


my aunt ? Fg 
Thomas. I ſee none: Nay, - perhaps, as matters 
now ſtand a compliance out of her power. 


3 How is that 
er 

Thomas. I won't anticipate: Misfortunes come too 
ſoon of themſelves; a ſhort time will explain what I 
mean. 

7. Old. You me ! Would you condeſcend 
to inſtruct me, I „ fir, I ſhall have diſcretion e- 
nough —— \ | 
bomas. It e de RNA I would have 

both prepare for the worſt: See your couſin again: 
— remember, this perhaps, may be the laſt time of 


our 

, 7. Old. The laſt of our | 
Thomas. But Sophy is here. I muſt go into Sir 

John [Oldham bows low to Sophy and retires. 


Enter Sophy. 


Sophy. Sir, what can be the meaning of this? My 
uncle Oldham avoids me ! you ſeem ſhocked ! no ad- 
ditional misfortune, I hope ? 

Y. Old. My father ' has threatened me in obſcure 
derms, I alls with the worlt that can happen. 

Sophy. How |! 

T. Old. The total, nay, perhaps, immediate loſs of 
my Sophy. | 

| c Sophy. 


e, Sir? out of her pow- 
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Sophy. From what cauſe ? 

T. Old. That in tenderneſs he choſe to conceal. 
_ TTY a myſtery? have you no 


oſs? 
®'T. Old. Not the moſt diſtant conception. My la- 


dy's diflike would hardly prompt her to ſuch violent 
meaſures. I can't comprehend how this can poſſibly 
be; but yet my father has too firm, too manly a mind, 
to encou or harbour vain fears. 

re they come. I ſuppoſe the riddle will 


— 


| L. Old. But what motive could he have for demand- 
ing this whimſical interview ? he could not doubt your 


„ 


W I have delivered my meſſage. 
Eu eee N 


Sophy. td as hs obeying your k. 
dyſhip's orders. 
L. Old. Are you ſure of that, Sophy? a time may 
my come for the trial. 
Sir Fohn. Well, in the main, I am glad of this 
meeting; it will not only put a final pat, this buſi- 


neſs, but give us an opportunity of diſcuſſing other 
matters, my dear. 


L. Old. Is that your opinion, Sir John? I fancy he 
win not be very fond of prolonging his viſit. | 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir Matthew Mite ! 


res 
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L. Oldham. Shew him in —Now, Sir John, be on 


your guard; ſupport this ſcene with a dignity that be- 
comes one of 


your birth and 


Never fear my dignity, love. I warrant 
give him as good as he brings. 


Enter Sir Matthew Mite. 


Mite. I find the whole tribe is convened'—I hope 
I am not an intruder; but I confeſs the extraordinary 
anſwer I received from the mouth of this worthy citi- 


zen, to a e conveyed by my ſecretary, induced 
me to queſtion its authenticity, unleſs confirmed by 


L. Ola. And why ſhould you think our reply fo very 
extracor 

Mite. You 0 give me leave to ſmile at that queſtion.. 

L. Old. A very deciſive anſwer, I own! 

Mite. You are, Lady Oldham, a woman of the 
world, and ſuppoſed not to be wanting in ſenſe. 


22 2 89 inclnceiyen ts 

onen 
ſituation con prudence might have dictated a 
different rep 


L. Ola. | And yet, Sir Manhew, 2 
deliberation, all the parties, you ſee, perſiſt in giving 


no other. 

Mite. Is it ſo? Tou will permit me, Lady Oldham, 
to deſire one of thoſe reaſons which influenced this au- 
_ — upon the occaſion ? 

Old. They will, I dare ſay, appear bur wiſling 


Sir 


to 8 


Mite. Let us have them, however. 
L. Old. Firſt, we think it right to have a lule re- 


gard to ber happineſs, as ſhe is indebted for her exiſt- 
ence to us. 


Mur. Which you think ſhe: riſques in a union with 


me? [Lady Oldham bows. } | And why fo? I have the 
means. 
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means to procure her, madam, thoſe enjoyments with 
which your ſex is chiefly delighted. 
Z. Old. You will, Sir Matthew, pardon my weak- 
neſs ; but I would much rather ſee my child with a 
competence, nay, even reduced to, an 1 ſtate, 
than volu — rioting in pleaſures that derive their 
ſource from the ruin of others. 


Mite. Ruin! what, you, I find, adopt the popu- 


lar prejudice, and conclude that every man that is rich 
is a villain? 

Ti. Ola. I only echo the voice of the public. Beſides, 
I wiſh my daughter a more ſolid eſtabliſhment: The 
poſſeſſions ariſing from plunder very rarely are — 
nent; we every day ſee what has been 

rapacioully gained, as profuſely and full as ily 
ſquandered. 

Mite. I am ſorry, madam, to ſee one of your faſhion, 
concur in the common cry of the times; but ſuch is the 
gratitude of this country to thoſe who have given it do- 
minion and wealth. 

"Thomas. I could with even that fact was well found- 
ed, Sir Matthew. Your riches (which perhaps too 
are only ideal) by introducing a general ſpirit of diffipa- 
tion, have extinguiſhed labour and ind „ the flow, 
but ſure ſource of national wealth. 
' Mite. To theſe refinemements I have no time to re- 
l. By one of your ladyſhip's hints I ſhall profit at 
I ſhall be a little more careful of the — 1 
. have made. Sir John Oldham, you recollet a ſmall 
ſum borrowed by you? 

Sir John. I do. 

Mite. — for which are in my poſſeeſ- 
ſion at preſent. 

Sir Jobn. I underſtand as much by by your, letter. 

Mite. As I find there is an end of our treaty, it 
would be right, I think, to diſcharge them directly. 

Sir Fobn. I can't ſay that is quite fo convenient; 
beſides, I underſtood the party was to wait wil the 
time that Jack comes of age. 


Mie. 
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Aite. I am told the law does not underſtand what 
is not clearly expreſſed. Beſides, the probable event 
of your death, or the young gentleman's ſhyneſs to ful- 
fil the agreement, are enough to put a man on his 
guard. 

Thomas. Now comes on the ſtorm. 

Mite. And, that my produce might not ſuffer in 
that lady's opinion, I have taken ſome precautions 
which my attorney will more clearly unfold. Mr. 


Rapine l 
Enter Rapine. 


You will explain this affair to Sir John: I am a mi- 
litary man, and quite a ſtranger to your legal ma- 
nœuvres. 
By command of my client, Sir Matthew, I 

hare iſſued here a couple of writs. 

Z. Old. Sir John! 

Sir Fobn. What? 

Rap. By one of which, plaintiff poſſeſſes the pw 


fon, by t'other goods and chartels, of Sir John the 


defendant. 

- Mite. A definition very clear and conciſe! 

L. Old. Goods, fir? what, muſt I be turned out 
of my houſe? 

Rap. No, madam; ny ou till we ſell, 
which perhaps mayn't two days. We 
mult, indeed, leave a' ge? 5 our people, juſt to take 
care that there is nothing embezzled. 

L. Ol A ſhort — 2 indeed! For a little time, 


I dare ſay, my brother Oldham will afford us protec- 


tion. Come, Sir John, nor let us induly e that mon- 


ſter's malice with a longer ſight of our miſery. 
Rap. You, madam, are a wife, and may 80 where 


you p aſe; but 26 to Sir 0b 


L. Old. Well! 


Kap. He muſt not ſtir: 6 


on of him. | 
L. Old. Of him? a Tt then indeed. is our 


ruin complete ! 


F | S Sophy. 
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Sophy. Oh, uncle !—You have been pleaſed, Sir, 
to expreſs an affection for me: Is it poſſible Sir, you 
can be ſo cruel, ſo unkind to my parents 

Mite. They are unkind to themſelves. 

Sophy. Let me plead for mercy! ſuſpend for a little! 

y uncle, you, fir, are wealthy too Indeed we 
are honeſt ! you will not run the leaſt riſque. 

Mite. There is a condition, Miſs, in which you 
have a right to command. 

Sophy. Sir! | 
Mite. It is in your power, and that of your parents, 
to eſtabliſh one common intereft among us. 

L. Old. Never! after rejecting, Dr 
you ſuppoſe this freſh inſult will gain us | 
Mite. I am anſwered. —I preſume, Mr. Rapine, 
there is no longer occaſion for me: 


1 _ Sir ! Mr. Oldham teaches me what I 
do. Can I ſee their diſtreſs ? Heaven knows. 


I am inſtructed, Sir in the a- 
mount of this man's demands on my brother : You 
will there find a fum more thin ſufficient to pay it. — 
And now, my dear filter, I hope you will pleaſe to 
allow a citizen may be uſeful fometimes. | 

* Mr. Rapine, is this manceuvre according to 
Rap. The Law, Sir Matthew always ſleeps when 


Mie. Does it? Our practice is different in the 
Mayor's Court at Calcutta.—I ſhall now make my 
bow ; and leave his family whom I thought to make 
Rapp in ſpite of themſelves ſoon to regret the fatal loſs 

ained by their obſtinate folly. 

Themas. Nor can it be long, n 
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their choice will appear ; as 1 of the ſpoil, 
they might have been robe in - vengeance, 
which ſoon or late can't fail to fall upon the head of 
the author : and Sir, notwithſtanding your ſeeming ſe- 
curity, perhaps the hour of retribution is near! 
Mite. You muſt, Maſter Oldham, give me leave to 
langh at your prophetic effuſiun. This is not Sparta, 
ncr are theſe the chaſte times of the Roman republic : 
Now-a-days riches poſſeſs at leaſt one magical power, 
that, being richly diſpenſed, they cloſely conceal the 
ſource from whence they proceed: That wiſdom, I 
hope never to want. I am the obſequious ſervant of 
this reſpectable family! Adieu come along Rapine! 
[ Exit with Rapine 
L. Old. Brother, what words can + uſe, or how can 
we thank you as we ought ? Sir John! Sophy ! 
Thomas. I am doubly paid, Lady Oldham, in ſup- 
lying the wants of my friends, and defeating the de- 
— of a villain. As to the mere money, we citizens 
indeed are odd kind of folks, and always expect good 
ſecurity for what we advance. 
L. Old. Sir John's perſon, his fortune, every 
Thomas. Nay, nay, nay, upon this occaſion we will 
not be troubled with land: If you, fiſter, will place 
as a pledge my fair couſin in the hands of my ſon 
L. Old. I freely reſign her diſpoſal to you. 
Sir John. And I. | | 
Thomas Then be happy, my children! And as to 
my young couſins within, I hope we ſhall be able to 


ſettle them without Sir Matthew's aſhſtance : For, 


however praiſeworthy the ſpirit of adventure may be, 
whoever keeps his poſt, and does his duty at home, 
will be found to render his country beſt ſervice at laſt ! 

[Exeunt. 
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